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Thefrfl part of the contention of the two famous 

fetch roe weapons, and (land you all afide. 

CWe.Now fword,ifthou hewft not this burly-boned chude 1 
into chines of beefc, 1 befeech God thou maift fall into fome 
fmiths hand and be turnd into hobnailes. 

Syden Come on thy way- They fight,and Cade falx dotm. 

Cade Oh villain, thou haft flaine the floure of Kent for chi- 
ualry , but it is famine & not thee that has done it, for coree ten 
thoufand diucls,& giue roe but the ten meals that I wanted this 
flue daies,and lie fight with you all,, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
Iackc Cade muft die. he dies. 

£yd.\zck Cade,& was it thatmonftrous rebcll which I baue 
flaimoh fword I honor thee for this, and in my chamber fhalt 
thou hang as a monumet to after age, for this great feruice thou 
haft done to me,ile drag him hence, and with my fword cut off 
his head and beare it with me. exit 

Enter the Dube of Yorke with drum and (ouldterK 
Torke In Amies from Ireland comes Yorke amaine, 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 

T o entertaine faire Englands royall Kina;: 

Ah fan El a Maiefta, who would not buy thee deare? 


"Enter the duke of 'Buckingham. 

Butfoft,who comes here? Buckingham, what newswith him? 
‘Bucket orke,if thou meape wel,I greet thee fo. 

York Humphrey ofBuckinghatn,welcomc 1 fwearc, 
What comeft thou in louc,or as a meftenger? 

Bu. I come as a meftenger from our dread lord & foueraijn 
Henry, to know thereafonof thefe Armesin peace? 

Or that thou being a fubieft as I am, 

Shouldft thus approach fo ncare with colours fpread, 
Whereas the perfon ofthe King doth kcepe? 

Tork_ A fubieft as he is! 

O how I hate thefe fpightfull abieff termes, 

But Y orke,diflcmble till thou meete thy fonnes, 

Who now in Armcs expeft their fathers fight. 

And farre hence I know they cannot be: 

Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me, ^ 





houfesjf Yorke and La.ncaftcr,. 

Xh.it I anfwcrd not at firft,my mind was troubled, 
i Jcalne to remoue that monftronsrebeil Cade, 

And heaue prowd Somerfet from out the Court, 

That bafelv yeelded vpthe townes in France. ^ 

Buc. Why that was prefumption on thy behalfo, 

But if it be no otherwik but fo, 

The King doth pardon thee, and grants to thy requeft. 

And Sonierfet is font vnto the T ower. 

Jorke Vpon thine hoppur is it fo? 

Buc. Yorke, he is vpon mine honor. 

Torke T hen before thy face, I here difmifte my troupes, 
Sirs.meetc me to morrow in faint Georges fields. 

And there you ftiall receiue your pay of me. 

exemt fouldiers. 

'Em. Come Yorke, thou (halt go fpeake vnto the King, 

But fee, his grace is comming to meete with vs. 

enter King Henry. 

Kmg How now Buckingham, is Y ot foe friends with vs 
That thus thou bringft him hand in hand with thee? 

Bn:. He is my lord, and hath difehargde his troopes 
Which came with him, but as yourGrace did fay. 

To heaue the duke ofSomerfot fronihence,. 

And to fubduethe rebells that were vp, 

King Then Welcome coofin Yorke, giue me thy hand. 

And thankes forthy great feruice done to vs, 

Againft thofe traitrous Irifh that rebeld. 

enter matdler E yden with lacke (fades hekdi 
Eyden Longliue Henry in triumphant peace, 

Lo here(my Lord)vpon my bended knees, 

1 here prefent the traitorous head of Cade, 

That hand tohand in fmgle figlit l flew. 

Ktng Firft.thankes to heauen, and next, to theemy Friend, 
That haft fubdude that wicked traitor thus. 

Oh let me fee that head that in his life 

Did worke me and my land fuch cruell fpight! 

A vifage fterne.cole biacke his curled lockes. 

Deep? trenched furroyves in his frowning brow 3 
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